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He had nothing to lose and could afford to talk, and the
result was that he could afford' other things as well, for the
man relented and gave him a florin, which enabled us to
put in at the Saviour's Hostel at Guide Bridge, just outside
Manchester.

Manchester in the early hours of the morning looked no
more inviting than the Victoria Embankment, and we
made our way quickly through the city. It was still early
morning when we reached Salford. Peter paused outside a
humble cottage surveying two bottles of milk outside the
door. There was a glint of envy in his eye. As we stood
there the door opened, and a woman looked out. She was1
.still in her night-clothes with a shawl slung hastily across
her shoulders, and she shut the door again quickly. But
she reappeared almost immediately and asked what we
wanted. Peter confessed that he had been looking at the
milk, and the tone of his voice betrayed his emotions.

" Come right in," said the woman. " Goodness knows
things are difficult these days, they are indeed, but you're
welcome to what we've got. Just let me get upstairs and
into my petticoats," and as she went up she called out to
her husband. "Joe ! Joe ! Get up. There's two fellows
downstairs come in for a bit of breakfast."

Lancashire hospitality is no myth. Here was a poor
family, little better off than ourselves, but we were not
allowed to go on our way before we had shared their board.
Moreover, the house was spotlessly clean, a point which
stood out in comparison with some of the lodging houses
we had visited.

Our next halt was Preston, where I thought it might be
useful to call on the artillery barracks.   This proved a great
success, for we were both received as old comrades and
lavishly entertained by the sergeants' mess.    In fact, toa;/
well entertained.    The scanty food we had been
on during the last few days formed no proper basis for i
junketing, and I'm afraid I fell an easy victim to the Hqu
set before us.   However, this was only a temporary sefrb
What was more to the point was that a round-robin r
four pounds, which was riches indeed.  We could have 1

